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BEAU.

(Dedicated to the Modern ** Beroic™
Writers.)

School ‘of
HON. PONDEROUS POLYLOQUENY, LOQUITUR.
Tnﬁmind-_m, dear sir, of a little occur-.
ce which happeiied
H T was uiadl
Ab, let me repienish your jlass, sir.
you'll p« me,
ahall be vel?‘ alad
To reeount it to you, for I venture to flatter
myseif that .

;. 1dsis other than hnd.

You oBserve, at the side table there, that ma-
c'old darky?
> Well, that, sir, is Beau, '
The hero who made himself farnous upon that

* _Along timé ago,
*Way back in Virginia—let’'s see, if my memory

me, °
In the year twenty-fo'.

*"Twas in Alhemarie County, Virginia, m

father vestaed, | Y.

i
; Till the day that he died,
Well off in fine horses, and niggers, and arable

’
“And famfly prife;
Thomas Jeflerson’s friend ; as.a horseman, a
swordsman, f Christinn,
: and wide.

Was he known, fur
This digredsion pray pardon. "Twastherethat
e raised us together—
0ld Beau theres and me.
‘I’hon&ﬂea_ u wAs a nigger, and I was the son
o oOwWner,

Not n"liﬂle eared we;
We were simply two boys—we were
we were constant companions,
In work or on spree.

Well, a eonsin of mine, James Tottett, from
Waushington City,
Came over one

And if

friends—

ar
To pay me a visit—a priggisn young blue-
nood a‘r:til‘;hurﬂah, g
i arrognnt sneer
For qur “primitive” customs, and boasting his
wondrous achievements

In tobacco and beer.

From the first Beau concelved a dislike to
James, “the town-tackey,”
Which e sought not to hide;
While James was accustomed to make him
the butt of his banter,
And frequently tried
To gnad him by tnunts to a quurrel, to which
the young du:'k&'
Very seldom replied.

One Sabbath we went, with a lot of the neigh-
boring i’uungsteru—
nelusive of Bean
And of James—to the river near by, our ulti-
mate purpose
A-swimming to
‘Walking thither Jamea ridiculed Beau more
severely than usual
(1 h¢could have done s0).

Now Beau was a wondrous musician on whis-
tles and fiddies,
Which he made with his knife,
Ani the Christinas preceding my father had
brought him from Richmond
A marvelous fife,
To perform npon which, to his friends®’ and his
own delectation,
Was the pride of his life.

And upon this occasion his fife, from his
pocket projeeting,
In view of us all,
Wassnatehed atbyJames. Thenthey clinched.,
In the tur2el ensuin
Beau was rather too small ;
James gave him a drubbing, and then put the
fife in kis pocket,
Thus conclnding the brawl.

We continued our journey nntil we arrived at
the river,
Our prime destination;
Our ablutions performed, our habiliments
donned, "twas suggested
W meeedihu't{lor tream to the “Door of th
e ed n a stream the ** of the
pil,"* wh.’i’c.h motion
Recelved approbation.

Thi= Door of the Devil was then a notorfous
feature
In the river hard b‘ﬁ'
Where the water dashed swirling beneath the
steep Dank exeavated,
With a sough and a sigh;
And never aﬁnln bad aught swallowed down
by its enrent
Ii¢en perceived by man's eye.

Artived, we were gazing with wonder down at
the white waters,
And with some saperstition,
When, attempting to cast an unwieldly pro-
jectile into shem,
James lost his position—
FPalling in—in a trice sucked from sight—while
we stood stark as statues,
In our helpless condition.

Great God! Notan atom of hope! Yet some

one cried “Murder!”
 In response to which eall

Came a number of parties—among them were

Beau and my father
Beaun after the brawl

Having sulked in the rear)—and despair and

a sickening
Filled the of all.

No h ; for the Door of the Devil never
yields up its vietims,
And none is so rash
As to forfeit his Mfe in a futlle endeavor to

rescae, .
Nor— Hold!—like a fiash,
A fignre darts through us—leapsoverthe bank
—in an instant
Disappears with a splash.

It was Beauu! ‘There's a breeze of & murmamur,
and then a dead silence,
i 1w can ne’er re-a
This we know, even though
finest of divers
To be found far ornear.
Thus 'we wait a fall minute—another—#wo,
heads above water!
And from us a hoarse cheery

Therg's a fearful sus se—a grand stroggle
—and Beau, with burden,
At last is ashore ;
And tha men rear him, dripping and bleed-
ing, alpft on thelr shoulders,
With a thunderous roar.
And my father for once is profane, as he

£l “By Jahova,
He E FREE, evermora”
When James had roeovem&t:w walked up to
Bean, and he thanked .
And assured him Jemes Totiett
Was his friend that fo and he offered
his band, but Beaun scorned it,
And muttered, “Dod rot it!

Do vou think 1t war YoU 1 war after?” (his
hand on his pocket)—

7. B, Debertnis b Hanpeds Mapasine.
WISS KEZIAW’S VALENTINE.

‘““He bhas the most angelic counte-
nance of Any man that I ever saw in the
ulpit.  'We can but think his afflictions
ve been blessed to him. Poor man!
with those three sweet, motherless chil-
dren; my heart bleeds for him!’
And as she finished speaking, Miss

e is one of the

into her mouth at the ssme time. There altoge

was even & twinkle in the eyes of prim
Mrs. “Déacon Scudder, who was mak-
ii:tgea-call,-nnd discussing the new min-

r.
Miss Keziah had a penchant for min-
ml’;l She had been afflicted with it
.ever %;oshe_wugtke_en,vi:‘mﬁhem
begun by making -marks, slippers
worsted mufflers, and so forth, an
in ing young divinity student who
ked bome from prayer-meeting
with her every Sunday ht, written
s+ How sweet the tie that binds,” in her
album, and then gone off to Hopkinton
and married the Widow. 8§ ins,
whose  husband had died 'in California
and left her ten thousand dollars.
Miss Keziah'd young affections were
not biighted beyond the possibility ‘of
recovery. She was all ready for the

e

look with favor o me

next student “yllo lied’ as Glover's

Corner. And 1 s
mepﬁbﬂi*f fn&ﬂe
: also to and cream pies,
‘msade by Miss Keziah'’s ovwn fair hands,
thst the had evinced ; and .

. POt . ﬁm‘aum,
took her off to the Sou
4s & missio , where—Iit was a slight
baln to Miss ar’s wounded feeli
td know—they were both ‘eaten up
eannibals. i

- :g?uu accepting ber |
mT:Bﬁ::;# ,-m‘:n.;!a' mth.n

the othbers, proyed to be y  en-
. 'And so it went on, through a
ong and melancholy list; and yet, at
more than fifty, bbkﬂ:&lback on an ar-
ray of book-marks;
heart, Miss Keziah was not di
{avorite p ‘Matrimony, even
it she could not share the holy estate
with a minister, was not undesirable in
her eyes. :

But, alas! she found the laity as fickle
and faithless as the clergy. ts and
gsinners were alike insensible to her ma-
ture charms. Still, with a zeal and
tience worthy of a better csuse, did Mi
Keziak persevere. = '

And now, since the Rev. Absalom
Leach had been jnstalled as shepherd
over the flock at Glover's Corner, she
felt as if the reward of herlong waiting
had coms.

The Rev. Absalom was a widower of
forty, or thereabouts, very well pre-
served and 5ood-loohng ing, thoughof a
somewhat .doleful aspect, which latter
was no drawback in Miss Keziah's esti-
mation, as she thoughtit made him look
more ministerial. He had been settled
there but a few weeks, but already Miss
Keziah had found in his manner toward
her more reason to hope than she had
found before for years.

A_lﬁondy oherdlud !;ludt:i and aen;;nm 3
vanilla custard, rich and sweet on

all parallel. it hogsek:
y an rant, gncgmbla

was evide !

woman, and probably knew nothing at
all about cooking, and evegb’_ody knew
that intellectual and saintly men like
him, who had so much more soul than
body, needed to be delicately nurtured.
Already she had knit for each of the
*¢three sweet, motherless children™ a
pair of ¢ beautiful warm mittens.”
Already had the minister taken tea twice
at Deacon Knowlton’s, and on each oc-
casion a feast fit for the gods had been

set before him, all prepared Miss
Keziah's devoted hands. Twice he
walked home from evening m with
her, absolutely breaking away from

Deacon Scudder and’ old Mr. Larkin,
who 'wanted to ‘talk with him.” To be
sure, her niece Kiza‘ (her namesake)
was with her, but Kizzywas a' giddy
creature of nineteen, who did not count,
though of ' eourse Miss 'Keziah would
have a litlle preferred to be alone with
the minister; for one reason, because
Kizzy was such a wild creature, for a
deacon’s dsughter, and thought and
talked so much of dancing, and flirting,
and such things, that Miss Keziah was
dreadfully afraid she would shock the
minister. She was so full of mischief
‘that she would enjoy doing it, Miss
Keziah- Enew. DBub txo minister was
very indulgent, and smiled blandly at
all the frivolons things she .said. He
could ~bear i from . her niece,
thought Miss Keziah. '
Kizzy wished, with all Ber hesrt, thap
her Aunt Keziah wpuld not be such ** an
old goose,"” for the whole of Glover’s
Corner were laughing about her. But
what was the good of wishing? Perhaps
the Rev. Absalom might beinduced to
take pity on her, and take her to him-
self, and that would be s _comfort to
the survivors’ indeed. For she ruled
the house, interfered with all Kizzy's
love-affairs—and they were not few—

and made herelf dlsml:rg:mnlly
Kizzy stuffed her ief into
her mouth, as I said, to keep from

the minister, and Mrs. Deacon Scudder
tried ter hide the twinkle in her eye;
but, if they had both showed ever so

hmlem.g that they wanted to laugh, Miss
F( inh would ‘probably have thought
them both crazy sooner. than that she
could be the cause of their mirth.

¢ [ supposeshelll be ing soom,’’

said Mrs. Scodder. *‘He m needs

somebody to look aﬂ:'e’l; him. e looks

negilected, poor mian!

eﬁlizzj saw that twinkle still in Mrs.

Scudder’s eie . ;
s¢Indeed he does need a wife, said

Miss Keziah. *I hope, and I—I think
bhe’ll nhuooea‘uinhﬁe n."’
- Jreard ¢ mgor; he was al-
ready engaged,” said the deacon’s
Gracions heaven! had his attentions to
her been construned . already to mean so
much? thought Miss Keziah.

A blush-actually argse to her withered
cheek.” = = .

“]—I—am not at liberty to”—she
simpered. ' *

“To a very yo lady; quite a

school-girl, in flet.ui:gtho town that he
came from."

] don’t believe a word of ii! Who!l

has been spreading such a story as
that?'* cried Miss Keziah, actually
farﬁnggt;:.othuehﬁ,whﬂehrqu
lazed with anger. - -

“ Oh! I dare sayff isn't true. Snch
xorzo about, " & 'descon's

8, . And shbe changed
the subject at once by saying to Kizzy:

“#“] suppose we'll see you at the
sociable to-morrow n':'ght, my dear?”’

e {)—-I don't know, starmmered Kizzy.

P deaxr, are not going
to the @m o#q‘r%o!' said the
deacon”s wife, forgetting Miss ' Kezish
t.l;ar. in her earnest.nessl S ; '11'23
many of our young people :
into those worl m%onﬁ at

eould be more than one of our
et sociables?’’ -
Kizzy didn’t say anything. What

could she say, excépt that shé was going
to the danceri'f she could passibly gﬁer

father’s consent? S ered if Mrs.
Scudder 't , baye gone
to' a .dfn n chi & very
¢« ortifodox’*" ble as “theirs was,
when she was nineteen! = With Arthnr
Lawton, toal Co Dedcon Scudder
ever have beefl’ hing like * Arthur

Lawtop? and could Mrs. Seudder ever
have, thonght about him-asshe thought
.about Arthur?

Those were the t that drove
Aunt Keziah and the new minister en-
tirely out of Kizzy's mind.

e TR R e

on to her white muslin over-

the
1 e Tin e dmcn
v wor e
motherless. dn.ughhr"ny__ P uli
beddehdh:gehnd times in his
an soundof a stirred
g | evem now.. Angﬁ never
could believe that it was an invention of
the tleman in - black, if Deacon
Scudder did. {
As for Miss Keziah, she set to work
upon a muffler for Rev. Mr. Leach

ppers and cas-'at once.
tards sufficient to daunt the stourest word of truth in _ the
. len
Of 1ate years she! jeen known to  too
y mmﬁl of her  And

J'

Of course there wasn't &
v of - his
ment, but then she couldnt b
n to show her dewvetion to him.
en she bAd heard Kim h last
Sunday night. His precious
must be taken care of.

mﬂmm fly except under some
inspiration, and a muffler of
drab pu

- and. le .ugeolors )nitad to
inisterial ignity .
with »wetiderful swifiness under  ber

hands.

¢ How she want to ma
horrid, _ old thing, wi
dreadful, smub-nosed, -haired chil-
ilmn!" said Kitty to herself irreverent-
ant then Miss Keziah would often say
to herself :

% How can Kizzy want to marry that
ungodly Arthur Lawton, who goes to
dances, and wears a blue necktie, and
would study 18w, when his father and
mother wanted him to be & minister?”’
or she wonld have said that to herself
if she had cared enough about Kizzy’s
affairs to say anything. The truth
was that she was so bound up in her
own matrimonial plans and tm;
just now, that she had almost entirely
forgotten her niece; for which Kizzy
was truly thaakfal.

As for Kizzy and Mr. Arthur Lawton,
she was not sure that she did not wish
to marry him, but she was quite sure,
that, if asked her, she should find it
rather hard to say no; and she did rath-
er wish he wounld ask her, too.

‘llﬂ that is rtthei r an illogical lststet(tllent.,

together, it is Kizzy's fault, and not
mine. That is precisely the way in
which she of the matter.

She looked forward to the danee with
considerable flattering of the heart. For
there was the five-mile drive to Rockyille,
and back, thatshe and Arthur were to
take alone together. A good deal may
be said in that time.

The next daywas St. Valentine's Day,
she remembered. Would Arthuar send
her anything? Probably he would not
think of it, St. Valentine was so out of
fashion. Nobody at Glover's Corner
thought of doing him any honor.

Of course it did not even occur to
Miss Keziah that it was St. Valentine's
Day, until, as she was polis
the old-fashioned brass knocker o
the door mext morning (a du-
ty in which she delighted, as p i
an edifying example of housewifely in-
dostry to all passers), a smsll bo
alighted from a horse, at 'the door, an
presented her with a dainty little box.

It was directed to **Miss Keziah
Knowlton." - <L

Miss Keziah, mot Miss- Kizzy.- “No
doubt that it was intended for her crossed
Miss Keziah’s mind, for everybody called
her niece . ‘

With a sudden remembrance that this
was St. Valentine’s Day, and a thought
of the new minister, Miss Keziah ran up
to her room, with the agility and hopes
of sixteen, carefully concealing her treas-
ure in her apron. -

Once securely fastened into her room,
she opened the box with trembling fin-

gers. B
A besutiful bunch of violets lay within
it, and a little note: The light of six-
hen’h& eolle.blﬂlo Miss hliﬂiﬁ's
eyes! was pitifal w see the eager-
ness with she anfolded the note.
Ly S pe g 250 g pin ey it
as A alentine’s o , ho e
say for me what I have not da.nd‘m 4 ﬁ
myself; thongh I think my manner must have
told you, anlready, what is the' dearest wish
my heart. If you will wear them to-morrow
night in your hair—that lovely golden hair,
whose every thread seems twined around my
heart—I shall know that l.lltyl;orc.- : you
do not, 1 shall try to bear my fate like 4 man,
and trouble yon nd®more. But [ cannot be-
Heve I shall have so hard afate as that to bear,
that 1 have been u deluded in what1
havedared to fancy I could read in yourdear
eves! H tells me 1 5hall see my violets
where I wish to to-night. Yours every, -

A L
s«« A L. Absalom Leach!™
Miss Keziah actually uttered a shriek
of jol, and would have fainted, if o
% ' had been there that she
have sunk into his arms. o3
Her mind was se full of the minister
that it did not occur to her that those
were the initials of any othér name.
- Not a shade of doubt marred her

elicity.
Her hopes had reached their full
fruition, the dreams of her life-time had
come true,'at last! She had a lover, a
bona fide lover, and he was a minister!
Oh that dear, sweet letter! Miss Ke-
giah read it over and over in. Her
hair!" es, it was
it was s little scanty,
mingled with silver

that
his

| and the curls that she wore on n&ﬁdt;

&!m_.;mr face w:;rte “ lovely,” tho
ous + miece— ol ’
SR T e ]

and her to put them up.

did not deceive him in
him that she would wear hiswiolets that
night! No, irndeed! If Sowers did 120k

rather_dressy for the saciable, and if

tion, whsat did it matier? "
Everybody would know soon!
she would enﬂyd Mrs. Deacon
Scudder, who had heard that he was en-
ﬁ&l to & chit of a schodlgirl! *‘Hate-
envions woman! she had probab
made up that story,” said Miss Kezi
to herself. ‘ A
As soon as the shades of evening drew
near, Miss Keziah p dress for the
sociable, ; .
- o longe: the .
wait-an r to
vi:‘)ll.gu hanﬁnir.w ® -
ey were not easy to arrange, s
found; she would: have

How

front hair hanging in three curls on each
side, it was clearly impossible. to fasten
them in. There was nothing to do but
to fasten them at one side of the very

small coil—Miss Keziah had a holy hor-

and thedaifty little white sli hw that nothing eould:
which Arthur D 82 ; : e » ¥
Mmmﬁ@ﬁm@mmu Ay

ealth | the

K wanted to h when she saw
lﬁhﬁzﬁﬂﬂ‘l mmlfég needles flying as |

£ -l

did attract s great deal of atten- | pe

I&adc)o 4
them near her face, but as she wore

brought om, said J'xm"y . ‘nuy'ny

em,”’ oty 198

m‘lar beauties! Dr. James must have
bed his ma's bushes of every blos-

:
=
s
£
g
¥

thanks by Johnny Flannigan as
almost made wup to him for
his disappointment in finding her
“already
to go to the dance with him.

izzy fastened three of the roses in
her golden braids, and two more ina
ooﬂletﬁsh little knot of lace at her throat,
and ran down-stairs to meet Arthur
Lawton, who had come for her.

He looked at the roses in her hair the
very first thing.

-~ 4 Aren’t they lovely? Dr. James sent
them to me. Justsee howfra, t they
are!” And she held up her , With
a little coquettish air, for him to smell
of the roses.

He turned pale a little, and closed his
lips firmily together, with a look of pain.

Was he so jealous as that, of Reuben
James? Kil7 wondered. She had seen
little traces of the feeling in him before,
but not like this.

It delighted Kizzy to see that she had
so much power over him, and made her
more coquettish and teasing than usual
—which was unnecessary.

He could not be made to smell the
roses, nor even say that they were pntfiy;
and the gayer Kizzy grew, the colder
and more gloomy he me,

Such a wretched drive as they had:
after all s bright anticipations!
For of course she waan't to try to
m‘:h him up if ha;:lsn - dt.o iﬂedm‘
So she very cold ang , too,
and at ge party tried to pmm: him still
more by flirting energetically with the
only-too-willing Dr. James.

o say that Miss Keziah, with her
violets, was “‘an object of interest'’
at the sociable, would be **drawing
it mildly.”” For with all her peculiari-
ties Miss Keziah bad never been
eccentric in her dress before. She
simpered and cast down her eyes when
she met the minister. He ed at the
violets—there was no denying that! It
was a meaning look, a de look,
Miss Keziah was sure! But still he did
not by her side as she had
ed; he talked entirely too much to that
odious little Anna Leighton, who was
such a flirt!

Of course he could not be too atten-
tive to her, and cause people to make re-
marks, before their engagement was
publicly announced, still he might have
walked home with her; and the spinster
went home a little disappointed.

But he would ecome and make it all
right, and everybody could be told, on
‘the morrow, of course. And with this
thought Miss Keziah consoled herself.

Bat poor Kizzy had no consolation for
her woes. Arthur had been worse than

i ble, he had been * perfectl
s& ' after she flirted so y wi
Dr. James, and the home drive had
been taken in almost utter silence.

Kizzy declared that was

ot | over for her in this world, and cried her-

gqeu toYale;p. :rthur was going mnh{ to
New Xork, an eonh:g back ¢
. haps uever,” lﬁr hs

heard him tal
heard somebody so, at the party.
And she might never see him !
Probably he had never cared for her,
after all; she had been a vain little fool
to it. 'And he would go away,
and she should never see him again!

The morrow b t no solace to her
grief, nor, alas! to Keziah ; for the
minister did not come!

What it meant Miss Keziah could not
leugino. Had she not smiled sweetly
enough upon him? Had he been over-
come by s sense of his own unworthiness,
in of her wearing the violetsP

ben three days had and still
he had not come, Miss Keziah decided
that she had not sufficiently encouraged
him, and that he must have expected
an answer to his note. Accordingly
she wrote and dispatched the follo
note: o

MY DEAREST MR. LEACH (or shall I, over-
- yed wering your beautiful loa;I
ans ur s
nﬁenhnd from my giv-

. Yours till .
HEZIAH KXOWLTON

On the afternoon of the day on which

the letter was sent, the mi might
have been seen, with step, and
perplexed yet beaming counte:

«He didn’t come to see Kizzy, he
. e to see me ! " said Miss Kezish, with
s th,- ma'sm, I asked him which it
was, and he said. perticlar, it was Miss

Kizzy.

; Kizzy had already run down stairs,
wondering what the wainister could pos-
sibly want of her.

Probably his courage had failed him
—poor, modest man—and; he asked
for another member of the fam-
ily to pave the way to an in-|

™ when he asked her | by

Don't you see his initials?”

Miss Keziah saw. So did the minis-
ter. He perceived thatif he had been
made a fool of, he had also assisted in
the ceremony. .

As for Keziah, she made a
tableau vivant over which we will draw
the curtain.

The Rev. Absalom ‘Leach took his
hat and departed, a wiser and a sadder
man, . i

Kizzy kissed the viclets, and then
kisa:g Miss Keziah—who didn't re-
spond.

the air of Glover's Corner did mot agree
with him.

The story came to Arthur Lawton's
ear, smd he decided to call on Kizsy be-
fore leaving for New York.

And Kizzy wore violets, instead of
orange-blossoms, at her wedding.

Another unmarried minister Is ex-
ﬁeohnd at Glover's Corner, and Misd

{eziah is finishing the drab and purple
mufller.—Ballon's Magasine,

Timely Suggestions as te Diphtheria.
WorD is b ht to us from the
States to the Ni that simnl

with the severe cold came the
nma of diphtheria. On the high
irie land of lowa htheria has
Eoenapidemic. Now, [ do not know
Sa; DA T Wikl (5 dagk e Cepibiiion
on; w to est an
o€ o lade prevaleames, and' add . word
of caution and advice.
When the temperature is below zero
ev upon the surface of

the und, whetber in th Amps or
o Hio Gpled solld, non. sl

n the upland, is frozen
dead smf decaying vegetable and animal
matter

is bound fast in fetters of ice.

No poisonous germs or noxious gases |

are then borne on the air.
Diphtheria finds its food and nourish-
ment l:rli'tgn 38 hon;e. The severer
the co e closer the openings
kept shut, and the more rlﬁd.lhhhg:
tl 11«1.::‘mimml by u:
apparently re necessary
small heating apparatus in most coun
houses. The Ptl'):sult of almost g

which has been breathed once is
saturated with moisture and ned
with carbonic acid. When add to
the air thus vitiated the of the

combustion of lamps and eandles (which
is steam and more carbenic acid
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